THE REMINISCENCES OF CARL SCHURZ
encouraged me to carry out my plan. Happy were the hours
when I read to him what I had written and he gave me his
judgment, which usually was altogether too favorable. Thus
passed the larger part of the winter in useful and enjoyable
occupations. Then fate broke in with the force of a mighty
hurricane, which swept me, as well as many others, with irre-
sistible power out of all life-plans previously designed and
cherished.
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